— NO. WEYMOUTH, MASS, SEPT, 1, 1570 LL X LE 


vol. IV "— | , 


voricm ow ^ LI a hab dete map ko, Hop dad LIi1- 
-— - 7 i 
d d eo 8 pue Pom m =s Ca 0. 6500 @g 0.00 wb Geers ILI >s -a L1 Bpisito iB Sao ew 
e» : ja -- A Se ev ta Pi aw ` -wð EL LL IL] pev ITE Peles MI T lala n yer enel and g 
— T, [Prad OW ll 
ade Foe (e Damen, ten geo. — a! Biassntsa K V Qo & th i l Jie... tho Lr t M. 
o. As ons i LE, EI 
- - oe 


axes) | JUG Ps Bee, oe D i eel 
i @ BI = Rae Mum 


ey. ON ond 


ew te ee I 


Suae me am "uf ap omg ides Pu menit 


A m — F— P9 (o — tee e 9 = 
adi: 3 l2 es ee ey ‘a 
L ee ee fo ~ eiiie > p 
LI — emma cu qud Uem 
Pe ow «oo eco e quA Uo ts cages, 

&e =o aee 79 > Rg =- bye eme Dyer 


EE LL dm e VR o Pu T 


Sem, sew me fo f am! oem f mem 
fea mese o emm c o 
LL a alm 
oe 3 DUO 
Oum, ~ D ee ee 
LL X 
or eg — ren 7 ——— € 
Ld 


) jo c ee c d | ame ces —— 
c -— — 0 © ^ "e m o oo 

LI n 

fece nam e o c——A amb c—M — 


NO XL2SA. Ac! pues D Pow inm Mee ipn gomme d and em 


Peer 9 € v abr | LN ideutiog io sien ego Ly ainsi 
ou“ {~> P, Ed - Warun Ga Bo rmp | hg! D Prelet matenal r~ E 
ea. *- * ] » 1 y ue | 

on -- e | toa lin paa ss euleriag sb ibe Ae. | Clap male ta ETE TE I J 


Que so. coo Bae e Ap caeso cw aea ems LLATLIL UU J pronis c vna. | would libo ts jme "hat bebo it 9 Rie me “i tha » " si 


© ens oW) f ales qe bc anes res division af Ajaib kisse a» sphoree Van comiingendin d ndum [T 


Im  —m > 
a = 9 -——— etn one 
Bee 
—  -— 


m ow tomo tang et LE LA am! ILI eed amus cos tremmoce ty lo sagas faethe d quis ja [TENET TET 


Fam e. deco ee —— —— HJ" dime = le Res ae ed quit a thee qunteoure. 


E 


"aaepe | NO. 1 


1 n Vou wit ther vinapip mies [| 
MESSAGE PROM BONERT Make TO -———À,.. a! while 
DK FAlNESTOCK ! epos = ition in elap cw mete]. 


ennt IEEE. ISI. Agure inn, lom peso, aA 


familiarity e. mm slo f dawvroranim sud LEN aM EN apices d n . 
ihe adendhngy qhenesens wi! enelis pe w cedes ione power Mei beg. ^ emal 

(resp with ease alu! Us diu. S= ie soa ag lo lene dhe ono ap g Ua a 

| iesimgemhenailla, fm o want el adequate ioc EL M rosso remm, on pam thoangh your 

Wa Me pasm foes, Manet ii pist 

Alida d ages depending os the idis ror carth, lig the comme ai od | 


] 


, 


PINTT ; a torelitgg Pou enl. bs poenae] jest go iigh Li as bee Mandia 


f wales tm d aye Wis, then, avo w Nip seisis, lis one bio omm 
"n betewsi me'esimi am] asihe of wit, lie epee vliti. 


Apie? In matora m, Oe dentieg | Tuc kä of pe s i "n | 
dh individual io recogsand firough the ^ stes n i eds ipis roroa cei e 
imnotelite ef o physical saga antes, paassa ny Hanmily opening, he $i A 

Agom, sien. banalny, paw, ood thane qsicum ladys vet ts » ie | i 
ie semis esmetr*et Ga mismiy, Gy if you -- Ib the pem ERR 
| kpas theses 7o var «ind Gam ang tedovidenl, through he ej ake ec 


N 


E 


» 


P ) | a T E 
thee ipdividow ORD a cam i ogi Vea m1 ave te es ate 
(here aor ve that orthep! ET que as ef i» view wt » E 
salep, Agum, oise, pem o^ ——— $t. the “@e , 
lie amm mortes EL LUI d io mm n 


; el anatina g ‘he a ed tho mi = 
vl, tm any ango Repending oo e tes 


[02 


AUGUST 18, um 


MINO M * 
My nearest neighlar ble regamle the ' (P AND ATTER 
Mere pe geniine, ami returus tha. 


am: VET m 
i pera 
Fie the same. 


A eD 61684 Driant- 
Praternally ) oure """ 
[.. LU Roug ak " 


` PUBLICATIU0S orrtes, 
- - or 
WHAT WAS LEPROSY IN. THE til 
Mosa: sec huoc how large o epus: | i l 
p hy the Levitin! iwe raganing bere cdi. 


Qal me? pete ne oh» hero ghou qht alms 


Second violy Yo. 969 Cambo cree, 
(ALAE CETO ITE 


1-8 a SD basse 
TZAN$ OF 0OBSCSBIPTIS6, 


=. 64! 2 omraam. B4 do up C. 
| . s = 959 @ he + 13 — 

4) "a «d sa," GBA Gne S» w Sad NEN 
[TI has hi: hepto be wi oe * wy i 


n ære- t-o t- > 
meu. T M bos weil zo af the ony we bite a [! 


have pratrably hoon perploa a! hy th. 


UNI CLUB RATED FUA 0959 TRAL 
ETET if Chae? T LLDDUEMLI AMI TEE no s 


iu p™- o . M. o e e 
TRITT ^ = =. = 


Shly xia the liset fow pire Irar oci) Temis ~ 
a = — à? bas i TN I xU I 
Pis'ma egepi.ol o m the Mamire ahin Pouch Fw tenti. e L Li .* e epe peu 


- | ef Ug quni j 09 ——— 9 hem) eee 
ile e: |a; me h Go me ees — 
3 ' Lr imag Be, am Gw e 
e pem: Anea, nave dleares| a ei | Ges = m wa: EnaA wu 0009 ~e eme B19 e e 
" i 1 "Y - » m a 
dlolissehia "Murena eq. eph, TULETO ite eu jo puma: | eig = € Wia ce sce cna Uis dint 


^o a pm BANNER OF LIGI 
ena npgpewiamase, io peur Co ohm the soit. y 4 m eo RAED tel eel ine ibo eng bias le (eB oc pect >} 7esai bc E T) d 
Um sí our London. Unilag of Fhyeietane aim- au Fer Pel ss i” cust tuet ryr) 3.090 
eder i^ the weight af evulsnes ia deuiiletly j Q Pee Meese Beene, 


& reu! €yicttuaizas, Dile leiphie, Pe, o. leat 8D WENENMLU 

Gm the meti «cla, altis gh thom ie a conan Wo Maite — TN ives Vi, .- ATP BO o BMÁiTVAXMRRAY PULACR, 
l « E 

UTCU,ETSTOS 41 RE. he Tannas ia we 8 teem, Omiru denn bebes. . 


Ww. Brmypicoys, Poma Qmove, Fia, Le C 0 L B Y 4 R | C a ' 
Seal i . dta wage eben the aloura 


inns 0 Aoh GE Clee «toast, €. Doameteem, |” Pablteborve aod Pooprbeit 
r= ee ae Noe dhre ennl Rra inh ^ —— 


«ad BD evo, " 
& condena, Tium 8 2 acm Ss she 


NOTICE, jua» ©, had. 
ami pawr OT the bow eua uct (Re nmon 


fo alk. WNUN FP Wav CONCERN, LJ EE ud 
white bo rani Lor. pe (9 ‘bey boltu AL peers WH 8. Liccaones, esseliaq e UN Te be 
did at vember the wafers anelin ; hud ffi. —— —— ep Ae irt wa mm eg 
Pianina inter gibher of ite chief fous, the eso tto D © DeNawuas. pees 


on 
aa Peseta big tam il iwethelic, the «rtu Pub Fue of angie 4 i ow de. da 5 
ai ker’ da sahe em ms iro - , VIEW n—s ss we 2 Cem rir 
with ernacibls we: wr eure ! PAIR IEW HOUSE, a) 
dee gills diu n. o| woarn waruwaru, wass. nn, al 
dest af the nw ahy o phrsiel dovas de mt Cote 


= a Ct = Pes, @e | Áo 


ANGELS. 
“Ment of six or eight weeks; and in every 
case the improvement is very great. 
Now, if this philosophy of rest is true, it is 
most important that it should be understood 
The notion is very prevalent that 


perception 
f^reception of this commu- 
i have, therefore, been unable to do 


"Ore than present some general truths. 
Ropert Hare. 


s” 
=3 a 


and accepted. 
the restorative for mental exhaustion is physical 
exercise. Many a hard brain-worker leaves his 
office wearied with a long day's toil, and thinks! 
that for health’s sake he must shun the cars 
and foot it home. If Dr. Mitchell is right, it 
is clear that there is a great mistake in the com 

mon thesry and the common practice; it is evi- 

dent that physical exercise is good only where 

there is a reserve of nervous force to expend | 
upon it. Every act or manifestation of life— | 


LawcasrerR, Penn., May 2, 1860. 
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MepicaL DEPARTMENT. 


HEALTH AND REST. 


Some weeks ago we had occasion to protest 
against certain reckless criticisms of a New 
York contemporary regarding the attitude of thought, emotion, will, muscular effort—calls 
the medical profession toward gymnasia Wel for a certain consumption of vital energy. 
asserted that the reason why a doctor ordinarily | Where the vital energy, therefore, is brought to; 
does not advise the discipline of an athletic in-| the verge of exhaustion by effort of one kind, 
atitute is, that for the majority of cases which | it js, impossible that it should be restored by ef- 
come before him gymnastic exercise is not ben- | fort of another kind; the nervous drain from 
efiicial, but injurious; that a physician's pa-| brain labor cannot be made good by fresh drafts 
tients are not good subjects for the developement | on labor of the body. 
of extra strength: that what they need is con- All this is in accordance with the views here- | 
servation of vitality—rest, and with it good air | tofore set forth in these columns. And how | 
and nutritious food. These views now receive| much the theory involves it is scarcely necessary | 
striking confirmation in a book just published | to say—or rather attempt to say. The accept- 
by the eminent Dr. Weir Mitchell, of Philadel-| ance of the idea will revolutionize the almost 
phia. Dr. Mitchell is among the first in hiec doe American notion of recreation. Not 
profession in experience with those nervous dis- | that physical exercise will be ruled out; Dr.: 
orders which make up so large a part of diseases | Mitchell's propositions by no means deua 
in America, and his success in their mitigation that; but that it will come to be recognized 
and cure has been something remarkable. And | that there is a limit to the endurance of the ner- 
he has at last. out of the fullness of his obser- | vous, as there is of the muscular system ; and 
vations, elaborated a system of treatment which | it «ill be seen that when the limit is passed, | 
carries the theory of rest to its logical end; and |the proper resort for the victim is not boat-racing, | 
in applying it rigorously and remorselessly, he| nor walking trips, nor abe ball-room, nor ex- 
has achieved results which are surprising in the citing social gatherings, nor the theatre, nor 
extreme. À tobacco, nor alcohol, © but—bed.— Brooklyn 

He takes the patient, worn down with cares| Times. 
and anxiety, brought to seemingly permanent 
invalidism by the incessaut strife of American 
business life, feeble in appetite, poor in blood, 
impoverished in all strength—he takes such a 
patient aod puts him to bed—Rest. He suffers 
no excitement to rouse him, no conversation, no| of our vital riches. It includes no such aim as 
reading to awaken interest, (except where , thie | raceimprovement. ‘True, some youthful culture 
is necessary to calm the mind;) he enjoins him, | of the head and heart is supposed to reach after 
if possible, to make his brain a perfect blank— | that object. But it does not. It looks only to 
Rest. He restricts his diet at the atart to milk, | immediate success in social distinctions, or to 
and skimmed milk at that, in order that them 


REMOVAL OF INHERITED TENDEN- 
CIES TO DISEASE. 


THE genius of our civilization in ita physiol- 
ogical aspect is to make spendthrifts of us all 


5 


is well understood iau 
dares i outs some so 


| “ipning in competitive struggles, not to the more | oughly wrong th 
emote mobject of our T. a aga maces p ME her duty by doing an- 
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death ens tl 


regarded as the evi, 

^xiating system oj 
rs of prevision whic), 
od concern Providence and the doctors. The 
constitutional vigor, thus s blindly spent, ren. 
ders frequent demands upon the highest te 
sources of the healing art urgently necessary. 
And it must be confessed that in prolonging 
the life of defective blood, there are displayed à 


"m of a fatal fl 


civilization, but as ma 


skill and care never before equalled..— Popula, 


Science Monthly. 


THE SMOKER'S DREAM. 


TRE smoker arose from his easy-chair, 
And carefully putting his pipe away, 

He sought bis couch, and after prayer 
His weary hen on his pillow lay. 


An soon he slept, and deep and long, 
Until the dim and shadowy train 

Or dreams, a dark, myxterious throug, 
Came trooping over his restless brain. 


And the sleeper dreamed that the blast of fate 
By the great Archanyel’s trump was given, 
An: his soul went up to the golden gate 
That stands at the corridors of heaven. 


An the Book of Life was opened there, 
But the waiting angel sought in vain, 
Over its pagea broad and fair, 
For a single trace of the smoker's name. 


And the Spirit wept in great dismay, 

^For my name is surely there," he thought, 
“For I love the Saviour, and day by day 

My bands in the Master's work have wrought.” 


And the Angel sighed, and the pearly tears " 


Fell on the page he was bending o'er, 
When lo, there dimly and faint sppears 
The mortal name that the Spirit bore. 


And the Angel turned from the mighty book, - 
And a woudrous smile his face o'erspread, 
As he bent on the dreamer a mingled look 
Of love and pity, ani sweetly said: 


@ 

“The smoke of thy cherished pipe for years 
Ha gathered so heavy thy name about, 
That naught but an angel’s pitying tears, 

And thy own contrition, might wash it out 


Anil tbe vision passed, and the sleeper woke 
With a high resolve and a purpose strong. — 
To break forever the galling yoke, 
And the cruel chala that bad bound him long 


Ani: for the years that were yet to be, 
With s lighter heart and a clearer brain, 

In the strength of a nobler manhood free, 
He turned to the Master's work aguin.— 


WEARY WOMEN. | 


NoTHING is more Rl ble 
an the idea t 


| EE UP her strength. S 
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the haven of rest to which both 


nent. She should be the careful, intelligent 
adviser and guide of the one, the tender confi- 
dant and helpmate of the other. How is it pos- 
able fur a woman exhausted in body, as a natu- 
ral consequence in mind also, to perform either | 
of these offices? No, it is not possible. ‘The 
constant strain is too great. Nature gives way 
beneath it. She loses health and spirits and 
hopefulness, and more than all, her youth—the 
last thing that a woman should allow to slip 
trom her; for, no matter how old she is in years, 
she should be young in heart and feeling, for 
the youth of age is sometimes more attractive 
than youth itaelf. To the overworked woman 
this green old age is out of the question; old 
age comes on her sere and yellow before its time. 
Her dis^osition is ruined, her temper is soured, 
ler very nature is changed, by the burden which, | 
too heavy to carry, is dragged along as long as 
wearied feet and tired hands can do their part. 
Even her affections are blunted, and shebe- 
comes merely a machine—a woman without the 
time to be womanly, a mother without the time 
to train and guide her children as only a mother 
can, a wife without the time to sympathize with 
and cheer her husband, a woman so over-worked 
during the day that when night comes her sole 
thought and most intense longing is for the rest 
and sleep that very probably will not come; 
and, even if it should, that she is too tired to 
enjoy. Better by far let every thing go unfin- 
ished, to live as best she can, than to entail on 
"herself and family the curse of overwork.— 
Sanitary Magazine. 


Porsoxs.—Poisons of almost any kind or de- 

; gree of power taken into the stomach may be 
neutralized by swallowing instantly nearly two 
gills of sweet-oil—a strong, healthy person 
may take twice that quantity. It is alleged 
that the oil will destroy the effects of any form 
of animal, vegetable or mineral poison.—Fr- 


change. 


GARRISON. 


Arter Mr. Lewis Tappan and Garrison had 
been engaged an hour in earnest debate with a 
slaveholder who did not know them, the South- 
erner said to Garrison: "If all Northerners 
were a3 fair, courteous, and reasonable as your- 
self, we should not complain. It is madmen 

like Garrison that offend us." Another fierce 
opponent, accidentally in Garrison’s company 
‘an hour, after his departure asked a bystander 
"the name of the man he had been disputing 
with, and, on learning it, sat down in tearful 
shame that he had so long and bitterly abused 
such aman. I once saw him in a mixed com. 
pany, whena clergyman had made a labored ex- 
. Cuse for non-interest in the slave question and 
eic from his views, lay his hand espectf lly 
on the critic's arm, and is 


ixband and children turn for peace and refresh- | justice and humanity, which never counted the, TWO THOUSAND FEET IN HEIGHT. 
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ble patience, and a whole-souled devotiou tol SCRAMBLING FOR LIFE UP A CLIFF 


cost, as his foremost qualities. Then the Church, | 
instead of jealously gathering her skirte about | sp 
her when he is mentioned, will bind his name 
proudly on her brow, claiming him not only as 


CuanLEs May and hie brother Robert, in the 
ring of 1870, offered to pass 60,000 railroad 
ties down the Arkansas from the mountain source, 
uM He says: “Our offer was accepted, when we 
hers, but as her ripest fruit in this generation--| started into the upper entrance of the canon 
the best, almost the only, evidence of her essen- | with a large skiff, provided with six days’ pro- 
tial Christianity and value. If a grand purpose | visions and 200 feet of rope, with which, by 
--one of incalcuable worth, and so difficult as taking a running turn around some firmly-plant- 
to be almost impossible; unselfish and tireless | aq object, we could lower our boat a hundred 


devotion to it; p sagacity in discovering the | feet at a time. In this way, at the end of three 
means to effect it; commanding influence in| 


compelling aid from reluctant sources ; and | 


days, having set adrift many hundred ties, we 
reached the entrance of the Royal Gorge. Here 
complete success, wrung from universal and bit- | we discovered that an attempt to descend the 
ter opposition, without compromising principle, firat waterfall with two in the boat was certain 
or stooping to accept dishonorable aid—if all) destruction, and to return was impossible. Ac- 
this be any evidence of greatness, then surely | cordingly I determined to lower my brother 
Mr. Garrison was one of our greatest men. "He! down the fall in the boat, a distance of 200 feet, 
will ever be recognized,” says one well versed in gave him the rope and let him take the chance 
our times, “as the central and supreme figure in of the’ canon, (lifo seemed more certain in that 


that group of giants which the civil war pro-| direction.) while I would risk my physical ability 
duced.” Of course, he had faults. But I wasi to climb the canon wall, which was about 2000 


honored to stand so near him for forty years) feet high, 
that some I could not see, and others I have 
forgotten. As Bolingbroke said of one of 
Marlborough’s defects, “He was so great a man, 
that I forgot he had that weakness. =- Wendell 
Phillips, in North American Review. 


“About ten o'clock in the morning I shook 
hands with my brother, lowered him in the boat 
safely to the foot of the fall, gave him the rope, ‘ 
and saw him no more. Then throwing aside my 
coat, hat and boots, and stripping the socks from 
my feet, I commenced my climbing way, often 
reaching the height of one or two hundred feet, 
only to be compelled to return to try some other 
way. At length, about four o'clock in the after: 


M EÉÀ o y 
(Selected by M. J. K.] 
SKELETON CITY, 


Iv ing travels through distant regions I came 
To a certain city of learnel fune; 


But the natives were living skeletons all! noon, I reached a height upon the smooth canon 
RU d eA een wall of about a thouswnifeet, Here my further — 
Whose coat hang loose, for his limbs were small, » 
And a skeleton regiment matched by the wall: progress was arrested by a shelving ledge of 
The "King's Skull” was mine hostelrie, rock that jutted out from the canon side a foot 
Where a skeleton waiter waited on me, To ad titur IDEE 
With strings like cat-gat where nesh shoal be; or more. lo advance was without ie Jue 
Many a strange thing did I see turu, certain death. Reaching upward and ou 


Ee ee cacy. ward, I grasped the rim of the ledge wit 
A skeleton youth woo'd a skeleton mal; 


Tue Matas oanPatet fecil aff, hand, and then with the other, my b 
But the gay bold ekeleton woo'ed not amiss, from the smooth side of the canon, and my 


dria from bis darling a skeleroniine. hong suspended in the air a thousand fee 
Skeleton babies every «here ewarin'd, ; — 
Skeleton mothers with these Were charm'd: the roaring waters of the Arkansas. 

Skeleton scientists rose to speak, , 4 i 
With skeleton volces, hand not weak, “At that moment I looked do onward t0 meas 
While crowded skeletons bung on the words ure the distance I would h | 


That twitched them about like pulleys and conis. WA. iJ. 
There was one poor skeleton preacher, too, strength of my arme g T Wa 
But the skeleton audience was drowey and few; sation crept through my hi 
And a skelelon painter sweet pictures drew E ut ATTE REL EET E 
Of the folk in Skeleton City, the strong root of a c wal bush that pro 

out over the ledge, a little 


e beyond my 


Close by the hearth eat a skeleton cat, 


Quick she aprang on a skeleton rat; My grasp upon the rim of the led ge w fi 
A skeleton Juge, with spectacles large. yielding to the weight of my person. The 
Gare a skeleton rogae to the hangman's charge; ; k Do —n 
Pour skeleton borses I met in tbe street, determined to make my best eflort to rats 
Anda skeleton driving the hearse so neat, body and to throw it eideways tow an th 


With plumes and hat-ban:ls all complete, 


——A Pe. 
To the flel where silent skeletons meet, so as to bring it within my grasp. a 


Outside of Skeleton City. went of commencing theeffort I saw r 
A friendly skeleton took me In charge. face, as she leaned out over the 
To “show the lions" =, bis craniam large, h h d , i 4 
Dolichekephaloas}—also talk't out her hang and caught me 


Righ philosophy as we walk’l: get; my mother died vhil ; 
“Mind is matter, each wise man awns; *? T 
Oar minda boing fel on nothing but bones | when I and nj brother 
From generation to generation, {remember her face. 
— (The fanciful people malesemigration: aI e “i de lean ait 
p and ossificativa | e = en 
gh the body, the whole machine | Upon the 
Ing bard and lean, here u 
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head in aflour sack? It was then I discovered | hand of God and waiting for the breath of life, 
that my hair was as white as you see it now."— | not one who had lived and suffered death. She 


ave Tribune. ys past all help or need of it. We will not 
——————— wake her."--- Old Curiosity Shop, chap. 71. 
| HIS CREED. | "The hand soon stopped in the midst of 


: : them; the light that had always been feeble 
' CHARLES DICKENS RELIGION THE RELIG-| . 


ION OF WIDE HUMANITY. a 
ut."—- Hard Times, chap. 9. 


DickENS preached—-not in church nor from) «Fora moment the closed eyelids trembled, | other borax sent to that market. Splendid 


a pulpit, but a gospel which the people under-|and the faintest shadow of a smile was seen. 
stood---the gospel of kindness, sympathy-- in ^ | Thus clinging to that slight spar within her 


the following beautiful extracts on the subject | unknown sea that rolls round all the world.”--- 
of death: Dombey and Son, vol. 1 chap. 1. 

“Even when golden hair lay in a halo on a| «Tta very near the sea; I hear the waves! 
pillow, round the worn face of a little boy, he The light about the head is shining about me 
sail with a radiant smile: ‘Dear papa and | ag I go!” Theold, old fashion, that came in 
m vnma, I am very sorry to leave you both and | with our first garments, and will last unchanged 

f to leave my pretty little sister, but I am called, | until our race has ran its course, and tie wide 
and I must go Thus the rustling of an an- | firmament is rolled up like ascroll. Oh! thank 
gel's wings got blended with the other echoes | God for that older fashion yet, of immortality ! 
and had in them the breath of Heaven”’---Tale| And look upon us, angels of young children, 


of Two Cities, book 2, chap. 21. when the swift river bears us to the ocean.”--- 
“There is no time there, and no trouble there. | Jpiq. chap. 17. 

The spare hand does not tremble; nothing) «In this round world of many circles within 

worse than a sweet, bright constancy is in her| circles, do we make a weary journey from the 

face. She goes next before him---is gone.”--- high grade to the low, to find at Jast that they 

Ihid, hook 3, chap. 15. lie close together, that the two extremes touch, | — 


"The dying boy made answer, ‘I shall soon | and that our journey's end is but our starting 
be there’ He spoke of beautiful gardens place !"---Jbid, chap. 34. 


stretched out before him, and were fified with, 
figures of men, and children, all with light upon 
their faces; then whispered that ‘it was Eden,’ 
anil so died ”--- Nicholas Nickleby, chap. 58. 


“A cricket sings upon the hearth; a broken, 
child's toy lies upon the ground, and SE 
else remains." —- Cricket on the Hearth, chap. 3. 
hs “I am going to heaven! The sunset is very 

It's turned very dark, sir. Is there any| near! and the child who went to Heaven rose 


light a-coming? ‘The cart is shaken all to| into the golden air and vanished."--- The Child's 
pieces, and the rugged road is very near its end. Story. 


I'in a gropin'—a gropin’, let ine catch hold of HD Und 
your hand. Hallowed be thy name." A WONDERFUL NEVADA VALLEY. 


"Dead! my lords and gentlemen. Dead; Captain Rhodes of Esmeralda county, who is 
men and women, born with Heavenly compas.|in this city, is owner of what is known as 
sign in your hearts. And, dying thus around| Rhodes’ Salt Marsh, but which is a perfect lab- 
us, every day |” —-Bleak House, chap. 47. oratory of mineral wealth The valley con- 


“He slowly laid his face down upon her bosom, | tains 4140 acres. It is quite level, and is sur- 
drew his arm closer round her neck, and with 


one parting sob began the world. Not this 
world, oh, not this! The world that sets this 
right.”"—-Jbid, chap. 65. 

l “If this is sleep, sit by me while I sleep. | salt to supply all tho markets of the United 
Purn me to you, for eui face is going far off,! States, if not the whole world. 


rounded on all sides with high volcanic moun- 
tains. It is situated about fifteen miles north- 
west of Columbus. “v 


a child that had gone to sleep.--- David Copper. rock salt, a and as transp: 
field, chap. 9. 1 ; 


“Time and the world were sli ping from be- stripp " 
B. neath him He's going out with the tide 
|. And it being low water, le wen 
(0 tide?" — ILid, chap. 30, 
| Don't ery! 
E ?" M 
iv a "hat wr 


and dim behind the weak transparency, went | 


| nre found in the marsh, imbedded in the clay 
word, humanity. His creed may be found in| arms, the mother drifted out upon the dark ald|nearthe surface Immense quantities of " | 


| soda (glauber salt) in a pure state are also found. 


In this little valley is a sufficient amount of 


A foot or two left upper dim e inc 
anlIwantittobe near" And she died like] below the surface is found a solid floor of Tp 
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be dug up with picks if necessary, but the looge 
erystals are more readily handled, and as much 
salt of that kind is formed as cun be disposed of. 

Not only are there inexhaustible stores of xalt 
in the little valley, but immense stores of 
borax. This borax is of the finest quality 
known, and two or three cents per pound more 
can be obtained for it in Europe than for any 


specimens of tincal, or natural crystals of borax, 


phate of magnesia (epsom salt) and sulphate of of. 


Nitrate of potassa (saltpetre) is found, but the | 
extent of the deposits is not known. Md 

Common potash is found in great abundance, 
and among the curious specimens to be obti 
are what are called “cotton balls” (bor eate « 
lime) and fibrous crystalline borax. Also the 
is found an abundance of an unknown mine! 
It is something described in none of the boc 
It does not appear in the shape of crystal 
has a regular form of its own, presentin 
appearance of branches of coral. It is th 
that this may be some new salt. Aq 
of it will shortly be sent East for exam: 

— Virginia City (Nevada) Enterprise. 


VERIFICATION OF ci 
Foxp Dc Lac. Wis.. 
DE. AR Bronka Desi 


relation to the treatment of 1 
at the Winnebago Hospital. 
to the Higher Life Dec. 21 
suid ha M. Her statem 
falling on a bad sidewalk, 
date when it happened, are 
survived her injury four months 
days. - ara 

During my oe il 


pre burst ir into tears, s 


SEPTEMPER 1, 1879 VOICE OF ANGELS. 


but I defer 


Tongue cannot utter nor. pen portray the|its own pleasure to enrich the souls of 
horrible sensation that pervades my every j others; Charity, Christ-like Charity, that 
thought over my daughter's treatment. | condemns none, but offers the hand of TS 

With my few days’ experience in TE ctm to every needy soul, and with 
Asylum, | must say that Dr. Kempster} pitying kindness veils his fault from the 
had every appearance of being a kind and | heedless, careless world, while aiding him 
good man; and many things occur in that|to become better and holier ; 
institution that if he was aware of he 
would not approve. But I certainly think 
the Dr. should investigate the matter, if 


the thought is too sickening. 


Purity, 
which, like the gleaming crest, ever rises 
above the dark soil henenth, and rides upon 
the silvery tide; but which, unlike the 


for another in sorrow or joy, and gives of|cultivate every 
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good attribute, that all 
evil would decay for want of nourishment, 
and all good thrive under the fostering 
care—3so that in the By-and-Bye he would 
become as the angels are, one in aspira- 
tion with the Father! 


JNSPIRATIONAL GEMS. 
——3 l 
[For the Voice of Angels.) 


TO GERALD MASSEY, POET. 


he desires to he humane to the poor un- 
fortunntes under his charge. 

Dear Brother Densmore, words fuil to 
express my thankfulness to you for the 
happiness that I enjoy from such words 
trom a loving child: “Please tell ma my 
Summer-land home is sweet; I have flow- 
ers and birds, and I found Tunie right 
away.” She promised me in her last 
hours that she would tind her, und would 
communicate to me through the Voice or 
ANGELS; and well does she remember 
when the temple was rent in twain. 
Both the supervisor and the nurse made 
the remark to me, “Do vou see the hed 
shake?" I said, “You will see more than 
that!" and I understand that they have. 
The room in the darkest night is lighter 
than the noonday sun, and they are afraid 
to use it. 

I thank Brother Pardee for his kind re- 
membrance, and deur Callie, (ns we were 
wont to call her at times,) for her cheer- 
ing words to ma. I will write a line to 
her soon, and hope to hear from her often. 

With many thanks to Brother Densmore 
and Sister Shelhamer, 

I remain as ever, 
CorDELIA TAINTOR. 


(For the “ Voice of Angel:."| 


S P FR! 'TSEBCIHNONEEST 


NuMBER TEN. 


BY SPIRIT VIOLET. 
THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. 8HELICAMER. 

WnaT are the attributes of the Spirit? 
Shorn of all the coarser elements gathered 
from its contact with matter, purged of all 
impurities, cleansed of all gross materiali- 
ties, that have a tendency to cling to the 
interior being—spots gathered by the 
Spirit-gurments in passing through mortal 
experiences—the Spirit shines out. benu- 
tiful and good, every feature, every linea- 
inent, even the very robes it wears, radiant 
with a light that pierces all shadows and 
permentes with glory everythingit reaches. 

Jue attributes of the Spirit are Love— 
unselfish, undefiled. Bots Ml [ip 


snowy foum, can plunge down into the | HY SPIRIT JOHN CRITCHLEY PRINCE, TITROUOH HIA MEDI- 
depths, when necessury, to snatch a gem— 


UM, 35. T. ANELAAMER, 


BRAvE foul, who d wellest on the earth 
Encaaed in bands of flenhily clay, 
The Angels recognize thy worth, 
In heavenly landa not far away; 
They watch thee with thelr holy eyes, 
Anf guard thee with divineat care, 
As on the hills of Paruliae 
The; bless thee In the hour of prayer. 


which may be some other soul—trom the 
darkness and mire; Honor, Integrity, and 
Justice, which give just due to all people, 
defraud no man, and seek ever to tread 
the path of right-doing, not for the hope 
of reward, but for its own sake, and the 
inward happiness of the soul; Freedom, 
perfect Freedom from ull enslaving pas- 
sion, all bonds that confine and cramp the 
soul; freedom of thought, freedom of 
action, but such freedom that encroaches 
not upon the domain of another, norseeks 
its happiness through the avenue of un- 
bridled license; for that is not freedom, is 
not liberty, but despotism in disguise, and 
as such is unknown in Spirit-realms. 


All these are the attributes of the Spir- 
it; all these and more; every desire rip- 
ens itself into a beautiful developement 
of something noble and good; every im- 
pulse unfolds into a blossom of light, 
fraught with good will; every aspiration 
turns upward ; as seeking for the light, it 
rises towards the Infinite and Holy ; every 
error becomes submerged with Truth; ig- 
norance of Life and Law and Love turns 
to Knowledge, and Power is the dower ot 
the soul—power to go onward and up- 
ward, to expand all the divine within that 
needs growth—power to give voice to the 
undying song of the soul—power to reach 
out for "strength and light, which are never 
dam m power to reach downward, 
also, to befriend, encourage and sympa- 
thize with the lowly and the weak ! 

Oh, the attributes of the Spirit :—of all 
Spirits, when freed from the effects of suf- 
fering and sin! Beautiful and good, they 
transcend all thought; ever flowing out " MINUS 
towards the great Creator, they blend in ju THER VERIFI: 
one sea of ineffable glory, which consti- — Bosrox 
tutes the Divinity of God and man united} cocti :— De 
in one. send me two pap f 2 
Who would not strive with all his hest| is a message fro n I 
endeavors to daily grow under the sunlight|it is correct ir 
of Progress, so that hour by hour some| thanks for P 
scale would fall away, some tatter be made so many 


Brave, earnest soul, wliose fearless voice 
Is sounded in defence of right, 

Celestial white-zobed boats rejoice 
And prales thee In thelr homes of light, 

That thou (ost wield thy magic pen 
Against oppreasinn. sin and wrong, 

Till heaven anid earth resound again 
With music from thy rhythmic song. 


Oh, we would bless thee for the strains 
That echo from thy mystic lyre, 
The holy, prayerful, sweet refraine 
That kindle Truth's immortal fire; 
Ob, I would blesa thee fur thy song 
Of sympathy towuridla the poor, ° 
Whose rhyined sweetness telle the wrong 
And pain and suffering they endure, 


We watch thee with a aweet surprise, 
To find thy soul so crystal white, 

And clear ae dew ‘neath summer skies 
Reflecting back the heavenly light; 

For thou art warm, impulsive, true 
To sympathy and human love, 

And thy sweet soul hath straggled through 
The earthly deeps to hcights above. 


As one who feels thy mystic power 
To elevate the weak ani! low, 
To permeate the saddest hoar 
With glainess, purc as sliv'ry anow— 
As one who knows the potent charm 
That thrills through every song of thine, 
Who senses every impulso warm . 
That floods thy soul with light divine— 


Oh, I would bring thee worda of cheer 
From loved ones in the world above, 
Who bless tliee while thou ll 
To brighten earth with he 
Ob, I woul! bring thee roya 
Of Sympathy, and Love, 
Which form a matchles 
"To crown thee with iom 


Press on, glu! Spirit, v'ar tha gleaming heights 
Of proud Parnassus, gainel by noble power, 
And bear aloft Pr»gresalon'a brilllant Il ight, 
To plant thelr standan! on euch lol ns 
Press on in soulful sweetness, wh 
Of Angels floats around yon fr. 
And Gol, who triu s 
Enfolds | you ja P BENE. rfo 
See qe y 
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VOICE OF ANGELS. sentation to woman means injustice and | man trom all that enthralls and keeps hee 


OFFICE OF PUNLICATION tyranny : and she is heard lifting up her! down— will become such an established 
MASS, m: 
FAIR VIEW HOUSE, NORTH WEYMOUTH. voice against it. She demands the right | fact. that. all who oppose it will bow be- 
8,^4t, L JUDD PARDEE. E:lltor-in Chief. "s | tke 5 m. 5 
D R. MINER Business Manager of the elective franchise—the ballot—that | fore its rising might. 
D. C. DENSMORE. Amanuens]. and Publisher. she may assist in choosing and electing) =... 


S)RTH WEYMOUTH. MASS. SEPT. 1, 1879. the wisest rulers, the best Governors of Errata —In the article entitled “The Mil- 
the Commonwealth: and this mighty de-|lennium," in the Voice of August lat, the 


EDITORIAL mand will go rolling on. steadily raining | “ord “regeneration” should be "generation." 1 
THE ONE GREAT TRIUMPH YET TO DAWN. volume, breadth and power. until public| — y. 
2 h ` . e . . “yy d Se 
sentiment will demand a legislation that SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


As the days, weeks, months and years 
go by, the advocates and defenders of 
wom:n's liberty, woman's freedom of ac- 
tion, her right to exercise a control over 
her own person. life, powers and property. 
are still undismaved by opposition or de- 

/ lay. Knowing no such word as fail, own- 


will concede to woman what has so long| GIVEN AT THE “VoicE or. ANGELS” CIRCLE, 


: : : i 20) 
been withheld trom her. namely. the right AUGUSTAM 
THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL 


to protect herself, through the exercise of HAMER. 
the ballot. INVOCATION, BY RONENT ANDERSON, CHAIRMAN, 
It has been objected that. were women| Our Father who art in Heaven, | l- 
allowed to vote, they would not exercise | lowed he thy name; give unto each if 
ing no such thought as defeat. théy move due caution in the choice of candidates, the comfort that it needs, strengthen an 
steadily onward, strong in their purpose "°° sufliciently reason upon the qualifica- , sustain every Spirit throughout its mo 
to press on in their CRM work, unti] tions and merits of the various aspirants journey ; and oh, our Father— blessed tit! 
the duy of victory ; knowing that. should for otlice in the political field. Let us see} of relationship—we ask tonight that 
their physical frames faint by the way, how this agrees with the facts in the case: | wi ares we: iy. struggling 
their Spirits will still have power to take Recently. the 2 Legisl: XII ev * S enu | e temp i S n f 
up the work, and impress other noble. passed a law permitting women to vote in, of thy mighty love, until all passion 
Penile intohessertice: ‘the election of Schovl Committee, and|comes stilled in the calm sub 
Not only hundreds and thousands of DOW #5 an outgrowth of that law, CAA will which is the law of ri 
the most refined, cultured and intelligent gent. refined " educated women are all sin is purged from the strugg 
ENS ondlete HE" entered Het ids holding private meetings, presided over| Bless every sulferer to night gi 
sul into the work of emancipating their hy oan informed sympathizers, and ap-|each wound the vil of thy peic 
sex from mental, social and political bond-: PTO* ed hy experienced voters, to qualify | quillity ; and “oh, miy the | | 
age—of redeeming womankind from the themselves to vote intelligently. Comment, presence, and the consoling E 
degrading Lacerta most of them are 13 Unnecessary. Now, we would like tu the Angels, stream over e 
‘obliged to remain in, towards those of the 5°e some of the well-informed, aur | pathway, and brighten the | 
opposite sex whom they call husbands, male voters of the present dav call to- Summer-Land. ni 
and who have from time immemorial wield- getber part of the ignorant, uneducated, SUSAN CROSBY. 
profane. drunken rabble, that cluster — AcGgEEAnLY to carthly 


ed a master's power over the fragile, deli- i 
cate women who have heen entrusted to #round the polls on voting day, for a sim-) been seeking carnestly 


in the true use and beauty of the elective love, a token of my p 
franchise. place. At R I supceedal in 


souls encased in a masculine form, who, 
recognizing the justice of woman's claims 
for ure are EE ed lending their 


"m This is her right, und this is all she of her ami 
demands. She does not wish to be exalt-|ings, a 
into a goddess, or | 


| — MA being all too bright anà good 
p Por human natare's -lally food ;'" 


d ne awa er time at MAN treasure 


P 
| held 
d 
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My name is Susan Crosby. [ would | age; nebber did.  l'se come from ole Vir- MAMIE WHITMOILF, 
like you to send to Charles Crosby, Ashby,| ginny, an’ lse wants young Massa Charley} | come from California too. 1 haven't 
Mass. to know it. | nussed him when a pickan- | been gone a year yot. [ want to send my 
MATCIE BROWNE inny. Ole Mistis here sensu heap o? love | Jove und mother's love to those we left at 


lam Mattie Browne. Father's name isl t° Mars’ Charley, an’ she want him to stay|home. Tell futher not to grieve; we are 
William Browne. [lived in Utica, New | ome to look arter the ole pluce, an’ not’ huppy now, and we don't feel sick any more. 


York. go over the water; ‘kase it's ull moonshine | Mamma came tothe other place, the Ban- 
l never hoard of this when I was here, |"! sich that he's running arter. ner, und I come kere. Im Mamie Whit- 


. CO V E. : ri 4 - (v 1 m b J , . " 
but [ think it's real good that we can come | Pse Polly, sure, Massa. Young Mars more; I shall grow upa woman in the 


back ; only I wish they could always know he Charley Mitchell. ‘Pears like the ole | beautiful Spirit-land, and there'll be no 


| at home. pluce be near Richmon'. fenr of going into u decline there. 
| I was nearly thirteen. [ think it's nearly JOSEPH H. NELLY. | Tell papa good things are in store for 
‘our years sinc " ay. D ‘one| av : "ua i him yet, and we'll watch over all, and 
| four years since [ went away. l'm strong| virg your kind permission, sir, 1 would i = 
make them happy and contented. Don't 


now. I know just how the rose-bush in 
the back-yard. has grown, and how dark 
the roses grew the Summer after I went 


liketo say a few words to my brother Arch. 


fore 4 " 
I am Joseph H. Neily, who passed away orget to suy we all send love 


| I want this sent to Mr. E. W. Whit- 


| ; from Boston a few years ago. [We are lore, San Ern Californi 

.. away. Mother suid they seemed us though glad to have you come, sir.] Thanks! C rdi ancisco, S ee 

| they had turned to mourning roses. They | poy) Arch that now Lam perfectly satisfied ; KATIE WYMAN. 

= are lighter now. that I would not change buck if I could. | I woULp like to send a few words now, 


I don't feel very well, but I want to send F 


; Fr. ather, mother, and hosts of others, are 
my love and grandmother's and Bessie’s. 


that they may retch home by the fourth of 
with me, and we all join in love to him. September. T will be home on that day, 
| FLORA A. PARTRIDGE. His little darlings are all safe and tenderly ‘the anniversary of a sweet release, and I 

Goop evening! [Good evening !] Does for. Tell him that the houses we | will bring sweet flowers, tokens of love 
feel it a rare privilege to be permitted to build over here are entirely different from and sympathy ; I will ever bless each one, 
manifest here twice, and I am so thankful those we hammer together on earth. Our andcomfort the heart of my darling mother. 
forit. If you please, ! would like to send mansions are good or poor according to Tell her blossoms gleum fair and sweet for 
my love to all our family. Since my bod- | UF works, and each one must build his | her in the Summer-lund. I have come to 
ily departure, | seem to be so much closer 9Wn- Bless the old fellow ; tell him bell her in Spirit-form, to gladden her soul ; I 
to them in Spirit, and to draw from each get a rousing welcome when he comes over. hope to come even better than that some 
one the kind thoughts and loving memo-, I would like tosend my love to Vilie. day; [come closeto Auntie, and can in- — 
ries sent out. towards me. They know [| I know what changes she has made; Ilook fluence her. Iam happy; every wish is 
am happy and well, and dwelling in a benu- out for her welfare, and am contented with gratified; for here we desire nothing but 
tiful home. My home is still with father, what has been done so far, as I feel it is What is best for us, and we expand and 
mother and all, too; and so I feel I have forthe best. I wish ber, and will try to develope under the sunlight of Spiritual 


two sweet homes, one on earth and one in bring her, contentment. happiness and Love. I thank you. AJ 
the Spirit-world. perce. l Katie Wyman, to her mother, Mrs. 

[ huve tried to take on material form at Abbie Wyman, Stoneham, Mass. - 
times, to show myself. I have tried to TET vum KEV. CHARLES WILSON. ? 


imprint my image upon the camera, that 
father might develope it. I have tried to 
come in more ways than they know; and,  LrkKE a song-bird, glad and free, I wing mourner, að? strus i EE S 
yet I um grateful that I cun bring the roses my way from the upper heights, to hear hand, and seek to ln hi or her | 
of love and the lilies of peace to plant them tidings of love and peace to. dear friends hetter state of TES ko — ‘ 
in each heart, and bless it with the beauty, | 0n the earth. [can sing my song of tri- je sometimes tied aim tiM : TM 
bloom and fragrance of love from the Sum- umph now ; I can warble strains of sweeter return tonight to speak 3.4 p ox of com- 


As one, whose calling it was to go down — 


MRS. LOUISA MILLS. l 
into the depths, and to take each su 


 mer-land. melody than when encased in mortal ; but | fort to. the Aaen CORE 
You remember me—Flora Partridge ?, while I plume my aspirations for higher Ah; well does vour speaker know fee 
[I think s0.] *L came before, but did not, flights, I yet nestle in the beating hearts depths of puin - suffering a human heart 
z . . . 4 ^ * io è u 
succeed. I think you for permitting ine of those so dear, so dear A nb earth. can reach ; well does he know the mi: 
to come again, (You are welcomo.] Say I guard them with unperishing love; that can attach itself to the Spirit ; 
E E * - ` 1 E F^. 
Please sign me Flora A. Partridge, und I guide them gently homew ard. And vet he would say, Oh, mourning ] 
send my message to Mr. A. Cheney Par- while [ linger mostly with my treasures, comforted—hemoitultcd. S 
tridge, Boston Highlands, Mass. I am with my friends to love and bless | purer love, a nobler path, awa 


[° Message alluded to, published July them. onc in "ihe Land of SO i 


14.) And to the one dear friend, whose eves hal] yet be wiped away 
be POLLY 


will scan these lines, give my fond remem- 4 cart shall yet rejoice 
Srecs I’se no business here. asten 


[Ob, ves brance, loving benediction and sympathy. lovcth Hic “Gh 
Lar =e 
ave; we're glad to see you. | Well, To Medium friends, who have assisted flood and the fire 
honey, that’s kin’. I he. all hrack, me to convey tokens of love to dear ones, cleansed from i 
‘Specs l vot ticks in joints, I send gratitude and love. dross, and 
: m m "is - 8 e'l. as. zs ‘= z R rE 54 
lse ole Polly. fHow old) Mrs. Louisa Mills, to friends in Cali- ; Heaven. 
o n SOUL ' | 


LE 
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wives, give we unto yon. but that peace 
that the world can neither give nor take 
away.” Rev. CuanLEs Wirsox. 


MgssaAGEs Givex AUGUST 17TH, 1879. 
SALLIE CONANT. 

I a very old lady, over eighty; but I 
would like to come, and see what's going 
on; and perhaps some one who used to 
know me vill see my name and remember 
me. [have only been away about a year. 
Oh, what a deal there is to learn over here ' 
what ditlerent wavs of teaching there are ! 
You cannot drill learning into one who 
won't learn; knowledge only comes to the 


seeker, but it does come when you want | 


it and hunt after it. 

I send my love, and I'm not dead. 
was an old school-marm in Provincetown. 
Everybody down there knows Aunt Sallie 
Conant. I'm smarter than ever, tell them, 
and good for ever so many terms. 


[| 
| 
TECUMELA. | 


TECUMELA comes to send scratch line 
tron talk paper to brave in far west. Te- 
cumala say he be oneof Injun band, to do 


heap mighty work trou young chief. Band | 


want to trow strength, magnetism, over | little paper 
| School papers, though. 


voung Chief; to 'velope the power he hab, 
tor good work for peoples who weak, no 
strong, what you call “sick.” Tecumela 
say, Poantonino be great sachem who con- 
trols Band for work; all help, all work 
good for chief. Want Chief John be quiet, 
be brave, an' we do heaps much for he. 
Tell Chief John's ole brave we bring um 
round strong, if noting prevent. We 
make um well. Tecumela open Chief's 
eves, he see Spirits, talk um, bring um 
good from hunting-zrounds. Ole white- 


haired Chief, grandsire Willum, sen' heap 
much love; he he guide, he help too, 
bring um news for knowledge-box. Ugh! 


Tecumela hab spoken. Good Moon. 


[Harebell, an Indian Control of the 


Medium, tells us this message is for Mr 
John W. Montgomery, Fort Seneca 


MARY E. MANN, 


I come from Keene, New Hampshire. 
I hardly know how long I have been away, 


am as h 
MA 


but think it about twelve months. 
like to send my love, to sayI 

as I ever expected tc 
away, and I can und 
nm about twenty-five. 
will see this. Say I! 


LI LE 


indc 


pi 


jed. 


I would Tread 
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CAPT. DANIEL T. GIFFORD. 


Carptaixs Daniel T. Gilford, who hails 


trom New Bedford, and wants to tell. old) 
shipmates he has found the snueeest and | 37! 
sweetest harbor they have ever dreamed of. | Thowsh all untiught tho warrior's brand te ted, 


| went aloft: time enough to sce which way 
the land lays. and what kind of a crew 
vou've got aboard. I'm satistied ; might 
have done better, but also might have done 
a great deal worse. If any old cruiser 
will hail me and give me a chanceto speak, 
I'll respond heartily. A friend on Union 
street, New Bedford. couldn't do better 
than hunt up one of these trumpets and 
let me have a chance to speak through it. 
Also. tell Parker all is above-hoard and 


I afloat. 


I was an old chap, and I think Jack Tar 
would say, a fair Captain. Over three- 
score-and-ten, but safe in port at last. 


EMMIE PLAISTED. 


I waxt to come. Mamma can't. hear 
me sing to her now, but I do all the same. 
I've got alittle sister. I be Emmie Plaist- 
Mamma's Emeline Plaisted, in Tren- 
ersey. [Does she read our 
?] No: she reads Sunday 
I've got blue slip- 
| pers. Will mamma want to know what 
angels do with blue slippers? I wears 
‘em. I had ‘em here; they were so pret- 
tv; mamma put ‘em on the other me, that 
had the towers all round it; don't you 
know? Iwas six. Ibeeightnow. Oh, 
Im so happy! I live in a big garden, and 
play with the birds. 


ton. New J 


[Selected.: 
JOSEPHINE’S LAMENT. 


Ny MRS. EMMA C. EXSAURY. 


Tue (earfol strife of feciing now is o'er, 

The bitter pang can ren my heart no morc; 
A inartyr rpirit now within me burns, 

And love that apurns 

All thought of self 18 waking, till ita power 
Can conquer e'en the anguleh of this hour. 


Yes, for thy anke I can resign e'en thee, 
My noble huabanid! though there yet may be 
Enough of woman's weakness In my heart 
To bid tears etnrt, 
Yet not one murmur of repronch shall awel! 
Amid the acconts of my last farewell, 

» - 


Tloved thee in thy lowliposs—ere fame —— 
Hal sbel her balo round Napoleon's name; 
con eye — 


Da 


k . A 2 
|Somewhat overa vear, I believe, since T] 


at nee 
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i J 

` * steruer *art 

Wher | 

My! 

Anl etn | 


8n tit tilt bi l 
` 


y; ubnissive as a elu. 


et went inv spirit with tho: to the tell, 


dete nzoquadrons met m peres acra, 


Nor, "inis the frag, 
AwWoke one terror for à listed ’a life— 
Such fear were tle In Napoleon's wlfe, 


Alas! how has my pride become mv aliamel 

I «aw theo mount cho rugged steep of fame, 
And Joyed to Udnk how soon thy mighty soul 
Would reach its goal; 

Nor ever dreamed, ambitious though thou art, 
That thy List step would be upon roy heart. 


Vain aavritice! No second of thy race 

Shall wield the world’s road sceptre in thy place; 
Rade nature might have taught how false must be 
Such hope to theo; 

For loty minds but with like minds should wed— 
Not la the dove's soft nest aro eaylets brul. 


Oura was tlie soul's high union; and the paln 
That wears my spirit down breaks not the chain; 
No earthly hand such fettors could entwine; 

And Inm thine. 

As fondly, proudly thine, in exile now, 

As when the diadem begirt my brow. 


{For the Voice of Angela.] 


As 
A SPIRIT-PICTURE. — 


E 


BY SPIRIT JOHN CRITCHLEY PRINCE, TH 
MEDIUM, M. T. SHELIIAMER 

Ur over the gleaming, glowin 
of yonder verdure-crowned hills, 
like brilliant crests of shining g 
the flower-bespangled vale, its 
of exquisitely tinted, harmonio 
ed color, see the first be 
light, now rising, now "ec 
mounting higher and hig 
glowing, radiating beauty 
ray a point of red, purple 
all blend into one harmor 
en light, spreading abroad | 
sky, and filling the air 
splendor. 
It is morning, rich, golden. 
ating morning! The atmosph 
with a shade of deep, dark b 
mellowed with the golde 
balmy zephyrs play in per 
ness through the leafy br 
stately trees; grasses, buds, 


myriad points of brilliant | 
benins resting. lovingly ying 
spread their beautiful plu 
the breeze, and warble 
sweetest melody ; wate 


Ea : fo E. 
gladness, and ripy ling Ov 
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Soon, celestial music ascends, as each 
Spirit joins in : song of gladness, thanks- 


waving and aspiration; for through song, , 


tho Spirit becomes purified and uplifted 
into an atmosphere of perfect peace. 

Oh, mortals dwelling in the valley—you 
who, resting upon life's shady side, think 
ye know it all—you who grasp the shudow 
and do not realize that the substance is in 
the Spiritual—do you think there is no 
morning in the ^pirit-world? Ah, but 
there is! Everything that is beautiful, 
everything that is harmonious, everything 
that is lovely and good, is found in greater 
benuty, greuter harmony, more perfect 
glory und splendor, in the realms on high. 

In the midst of a fertile valley. rich 
with its natural growth of gruss and flow- 
ers, there stands a snowy edifice, plain 
apd unpretentious, yet so crystal white 
that a passing cloud would fling a shadow 
upon its walls. 

Within, « large fountain sends forth 
grent sprays of silvery water, so cool, so 
retreshingly sweet, that the soul who par- 
takes finds himself filled with new energy, 
life and power. The fountain draws its 
wealth from exhaustless streams, flowing 
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spring, whence flows refreshing streams 
for the dusty, travel-worn soul. 

Not fur from this beautiful valley, which 
hus proved itsclf u delightful oasis in the | 
desert of many a barren life, many a ster- 
ile, weary Spirit, extends a beautiful gar- 
den, more enchantingly lovely to the be- 
holder then the fubled Garden of Eden 
could have appeared to its inhabitants. 

This Spirit-garden, so vast and exten- 
sive that it seems without limit, is adorned | 
with all that can beautify—mossy banks 
and stretches of sunny glades; spicy 
groves und vine-covered arbors ; fairy-like 


grottoes and half-hidden glens, into which; 


the sunlight peeps, retlecting back radiant 
colors and delicate forms of beauty ; foun- 
tains gush and waters gleam; birds wake 
glad music in the leafy trees, or gather 
honey from the greut bunks of fragrant 
Howers thut spread out before us. Here, 
in homes of light, surrounded by all that 
is beautiful und good, their own habita- 
tions of crystal whiteness, ench one ever 
open to inspection, their own garments 
spotless in purity, reside countless Spirit- 
teachers, Spirit-helpers, who go out into 
the valley, und gathering in those weary 


from the heart of a distant mountain; it souls who come up, sad and soriowing, to 
is free to all, and whoever partakes of its taste of the far-famed waters of the foun- 


refreshing fluid never repents. 


tain, bring them into their own homes in 


Over the doorway of the edifice cover- this delightful garden, where all is adapt- 


ing the fountain an inscription is engraved, ed to the wants of the Spirit. and calcu- 
It is lated to call out «// its love for the beauti- 


tbat “all who run may read." 
impossible to transcribe it literally into 
mortal langunge, but it is to the effect that 
true happiness, perfect peace, true living, 
are only found when the soul, through as- 
piration and silent prayer, longs for deliv- 
erunce from passion, and yearns for the 
fuunt of Purity. 

This fountain, of which we speak, gives 
rest to the weary and worn; it contains a 
balm of healing for every Spirit-wound. 
Guarded by 4 venerable sage, who trod 
the martyr's puth on earth, its waters flow 
clear, sparkling and invigorating. 

None ever come this way unless in need 
of rest, in need of strength and power; 
and yet many, many souls throng the fer- 
tile vale. 

He who pens these lines, whose Spirit, 
worn und torn with the tumult of remorse 
for not only the commission of wrong, 


but also for the omission of good that/treads the path of sin, must some time re- | T for many years, wrote upon 
might have been uccomplished, felt itself deem his error, retrace his path, step by piper a quaint and tender | 


well nigh exhausted by the fire raving 
within, was led to this cool and fragrant 
valley, and there in the fountain-house he 
partaken of the waters of life, and 
tered a vow to seek for purity in 
urbt and deed, and also to extend hi 
ence to lead others to th l 


] ES T 
dts 


ful. and to develope all its noblest aspira- 
tions—where nothing can recall scenes of 
vice or misery to the autfering one—and 
there, guided by beneficent teachers, tend- 
ed by loving nurses, the Spirit grows, 
hour by hour. out of all eros: conditions, 
until he too is ready and villing to hecome 
the helping hand, the fuithful teacher, to 
some other poor Spirit vet in despair. 

Oh, there are many ways whereby the 
work of love for humanity is carried on 
in the Spirit-world—miuny ways whereby 
Spirits groping in darkness are nssisted 
into a condition whereby thev can help 
hemselves and others: and we have ex- 
ee means for these works. just as you 
have vour institutions on earth; only, it 
is needless to say, thev are upon a broad- 
er, more perfect and liberul plan. 

Whoever whoever; 


errs knowingly. 


step, though the way he stony and steep ; for 
every tear he has cost another. for every 
heurt-pang. he pays in sorrow and re- 
morse; but thanks to a good Fathers 
love, he finds himself at last, puritied, 
and freed from all that would 

it down. i 
E 


i 


table. 
genuine g 
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(For the Volce of Angels.] 


HENRY SLADE. 


WE are often reminded that the old-time 
seer was not the only Medium for writing 
upon tables of stone. It is good for us, 
in these dark days, to have the new law 
written upon stone ; to have the testimony 
given to us direct from Angel-hands. By 
this we know that our friends are not lost, 
not dead ; that they have not forgotten the 
left behind. 

Notably among the new writers on 
stone is Dr. Henry Slude. He has just 
paid Santa Barbara a visit. His first or- 
der was slates. A stack was deposited in 
acorner of his room. Skeptics went, 
looked, listened, und went away wonder- 
ing if the old law, by which Moses ob- 
tained the commandments, was not one of 
Nature's eternal instruments. Others, 
with hearts brim-full of joy, went out with 
their hands full of slates, reminding oneot 
the man who came down bringing a pile of 
stones written over by unseen hands. 

Let me relate some things done in broad 
daylight, before our clear, stendy gaze. 
Mrs. Ashley (who was a stranger to the 
doctor) and the writer sat with Dr. Slade 
at a large, old-style dining-table—he at the 
end, we at the side. Our clothing was 
violently shaken; small and large hands 
clasped ours; Mrs. Ashley recognized one 
hand as that of her husband; the others 


purported to be her childreo. Our 
watches were taken from the pock- 
ets and put into our hands.  Furni- 


ture was moved about the room. Some 
ribbon in Mrs. A's lap was tied in 
curious knots. We were both lifted in 
our chairs, till our limbs came in. contact 
with the tuble, and then let drop with a 
thud. Slates were taken from tbe pile for 
our inspection. Two were laid together, 
witb a small pencil inside, pluced upon our 
arms, our hands meanwhile joined on the 
table. Presently, sounds were heard of 
writing. When the slates were opened, 
they were found written over by our friends 
in the Beyond. 


These communications, bearing the 
names of our friends, convinced us tha 
we were not forgotten, and that in d 
one is not much changed. “Susie,” 


^k 


dian maiden, who has been my li 


re 


wished to materialize her b: 

it in daylight. 
We sut ns before 
at the side, Dr. SI 
Soon a hau 


not so 
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gives, give we unto you, but that pence 
that the world can neither givo nor take 
away.” Rev. CuanrLEs WILSON. 


MgssaoEs Given Aucusr litu, 1879. 


SALLIR CONANT. 


Um a very old lady, over oighty : but I 
would like to como, and see whut’s going 
on; and perhaps some one who used to 
know me will see my name and remember 
me. I have only been away about a year. 
Oh, what a deal there is to learn over here! 
what different ways of teaching there are ! 
You cannot drill learning into one who 
won't leurn; knowledge only comes to the 
secker, but it does come when you want 
it and hunt after it. 

I send my love, and I'm not dead. I 
was an old school-marm in Provincetown. 
Everybody down there knows Aunt Sallie 
Conant. I'm smarter than ever, tell them, 
and good for ever so many terms. 


TECUMELA. 


TEcUMELa comes to send scratch line 
trou talk paper to brave in far west. Te- 
cumala say he be oneof Injun band, to do 
heap mighty work trou young chief. Band 
want to trow strength, magnetism, over 
young Chief; to 'velope the power he hab, 
for good work for peoples who wenk, no 
strong, what you call “sick.” Tecumela 
say, Poantonino be great sachem who con- 
trols Band for work; all help, all work 
good for chief. Want Chief John be quiet, 
be brave, an' we do henps much for he. 

Tell Chief John's ole brave we bring um 
round strong, if not'ing prevent. We 
make um well. Tecumela open Chief's 


VOICE OF ANGELS 
'APT. DANIEL 1, GIFFORD. 
Cartais Daniel T. Gitlord, who hails 


| from New Bedford, and wants to 
| Shipmates he has found the snugeest and 
| sweetest harbor they have over dreamed of. 
| Somewhat overa vear, I believe, since | 
| weut alott ; time enouzh to see which way 
the lind lays, and what kind of a crew 
you've got aboard. I'm satisfied ; 
have done better, but also might have done 
n great deal worse. If any old cruiser 
will hail me and give me a chance to speak, 
Il respond heartily. A friend on Union 
street, New Bedford, couldn't do better 
than bunt up one of these trumpets and 
let me have a chance to speak. through it. 
Also. tell Parker all is above-board und 
atloat. 

I was an old chap, and I think Jack Tar 
would sav, a fair Captain. Over three- 
score-and-ten, but safe in port at last. 


EMMIE PLAISTED. 


I want to come. Mamma can't hear 
me sing to her now, but I do all the same. 
I've got n little sister. Ibe Emmie Plaist- 
ed. Mammi's Emeline Plaisted, in Tren- 
ton, New Jersey. [Does she read our 
little paper?] No; she reads Sunday 
School papers, though. I’ve got blue slip- 
Will mamma want to know what 


pers. 
angels do with blue slippers? I wears 
‘em. I had ‘em here; they were so pret- 


mamma put ‘em on the other me, that 
had the flowers all round it; don’t you 
know? Iwas six. Ibe eightnow. Oh, 
I'm so happy! I live in a big garden, and 
play with the birds. 


tv; 


(Selected. 
JOSEPHINE’S LAMENT. 
BY MRS. s. gnata s PAUR. 


> 


tell old 


might | 


MBER 1, 1879 
At 
ü ; ; tier hoart; 
My 
Am 
An 
Though a | wielk, 
Yet went ‘he, 
Where c ns ut t Aeree array, 
| Nar, "ini MIT my, 
Awoke ane te f 1mabzundldl'» Hifo — 
Such fear wero » dsl in Namik nn's wife. 
Alas! how has my prido become inv shamol 
| Isaw theo mount tho rugged steep of fame, 
And Joye to think bow avon thy intghts anul 
Would reach it~ goal; 
| Nor ever streamed, ambitious thoogh thou art, 
That thy List stop would be upon my beart, 
Vain aacrifice! No second of thy race 
Shall wiell cho worbll'a droad sceptre in thy place; 
Rude nature might have taught how false must bo 
Such hope to thou; 
For lofty minds but with like minds should wod— 
Not In tbe dovo's soft nest aro vaglete bred, 
Oura was tlie soul’s high union; and tho palin 
That wears my epirit down breaks not the chain; - 
No earthly hand such fettors could entwine; 
And Tam thine. 
As fondly, proudly thine, in oxile now, 
As when the diatom begirt my brow. l 


{For the Voice of Angela.] 
A SPIRIT-PICTURE. 


BY SPIRIT JOHN CRITCIILEY PRINCE, THROUGH. 
MEDIUM, M. T. SHELITAMER. 

Ur over the gleaming, glowing heights 
of yonder verdure-crowned hills, resti 
like brilliant crests of shining sre 
the flower-bespangled vale, itself 
of exquisitely tinted, harmonious 
ed color, see the first beams of 
light, now rising, now M 
mounting higher and higher, scinti 
glowing, radinting beauty and glory 
ray a point of red, purple or. 
all blend into one harmonious 
en light, spreading abroad o V 
sky, and filling ‘the: air 
splendor. 

It is morning, rich, golde 
ating zomidod The atm 
Ain durat" deep, d 
n mellowed | vini the | 


gol 
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Soon, celestial music ascends, ns each 
Spirit joins in à song of gladness, thanks- 
sving and aspiration; for through song, 
the Spirit becomes purified and uplifted 
into un atmosphere of perfect pence. 

Oh, mortals dwelling in the valley—you 
who, resting upon life’s shady side, think 
ye know it all—you who grusp the shudow 
and do not realize that the substance is in 


morning in the Spirit-world? Ah, but 
there is! Everything that is beautiful, 
everything that is harmonious, everything 
that is lovely and good, is fuund in greuter 
beauty, greater harmony, more perfect 
glory und splendor, in the realms on high. 

In the midst of u fertile vulley, rich 
with its natural growth of grass and tlow- 
ers, there stands a snowy edifice, plain 
and unpretentious, yet so crystal white 
that a passing cloud would ting a shadow 
upon its walls. 

Within, a large fountain sends forth 
great sprays of silvery water, so cool, so 
relreshingly sweet, that the soul who par- 
tukes finds himself filled with new energy, 
life and power. The fountain draws its 
wealth from exhaustless streams, flowing 
from the heurt of a distant mountain ; it 
is free to all, and whoever partakes of its 
refreshing fluid never repents. 


t 
Í 


Over the doorway of the edifice cover- 
ing the fountain an inscription is engraved, 
tbat “all who run may read.” It is 
impossible to transcribe it literally into 
mortal language. but it is to the effect that 
true happiness, perfect peace, true living, 
are only found when the soul, through as- 
piration and silent pruver, longs for deliv- 
erance from passion, and yearns for the 
fuunt of Purity. 

This fountain, of which we speak, gives 
rest to the weary and worn; it contains a 
balm of healing for every Spirit-wound. 
Guarded by n venerable sage, who trod 
the martyr's path on earth, its waters tlow 
clear, sparkling and invigorating. 

None ever come this way unless in need 
. 0f rest, in need of strength and power; 
and yet many, many souls throng the fer- 
tilo vale. 

He who pens these lines, whose Spirit, 
Worn and torn with the tumult of remorse 


Well nigh exhausted. by the fire raging 
Within, was led to this cool nnd fragrant 
Valley, nnd there in the fountain-house he 
liis qartaken of the waters. of life, and 
Teaistered a vow to seek for purity in 
might and deed, and also to. extend his 
inluenee to lend others to the Sume well- 


the Spiritual—do you think there is no| 


for not only the commission of wrong, 
but also for the omission of good that treads the path of sin. must some time re- 
night have heen accomplished, felt itself deem his error, retrace his path, step by 
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|spring, whence flows refreshing streams [For tho Volco uf Angela.) 


for the dusty, travel-worn soul. HENRY SLADE. 

Not fur from this benutiful valley, which) We ure often reminded that the old-time 
has proved itself à delightful ousis in the| seer was not the only Medium for writing 
desert of many n barren lifo, many a ster-| upon tables of stone. Itis good for us, 
ile, weary Spirit, extends n beautiful gar-| jn these dark duys, to huve the new law 
deu, more enchantingly lovely to the be- | written upon atone ; to have thetestimony 
holder then tte fabled Giurden of Eden given to us direct from Angel-hands. By 
could have appeured to its inhabitants. this we know that our friends are not lost, 

This Spirit-garden, so vast and exten- not dead; thut they have uot forgotten the 
sive that it seems without limit, is adorned} left behind. 
with ull that can benutify—mossy banks Notably among the new writers on 
and stretches of sunny glades; spicy|stone is Dr. Henry Slude. He has just 
groves und vine-covered arbors ; fniry-like| paid Santa Barbara a visit. His” fret or- 
vrottoes and half-hidden glens, into which der was slates. A stack was deposited in 
the sunlight peeps, reflecting buck radiant|a corner of bis rvom. Skeptica went, 
colors and delicate forms of beauty ; foun- looked, listened, and went away wonder- 
tains gush and waters gleam; birds wake ing if the old law, by which Moses ob- 
glad music in the leafy trees, or gather | tained the commandments, was not one of 
honey from the grent banks of fragrant| Nature's eternal instruments. Others, 
flowers that spread out before us. Here, | with hearts brim-full of joy, went out with 
in homes of light, surrounded by ull that| their hands full of slates, reminding one ot 
is beautiful and good, their own hubita-|the man who came down bringing n pile of 
tions of crystal whiteness, euch one ever| stones written over by unseen bunds. 
open to inspection, their own garments| Let me relate some things done in broad 
spotless in purity, reside countless Spirit- daylight, before our clear, steady gaze. 
teachers, Spirit-helpers, who go out into| Mrs. Ashley (who was a stranger to the 
the valley, and gathering in those weary | doctor) and the writer sat with Dr. Slade 
souls who come up, sad and soriowing, to at a large, old-style dining-table—he at the 
taste of the far-famed waters of the foun-| end, we at the side. Our clothing was 
tain, bring them into their own homes in| violently shaken; small and large hands 
this delightful garden, where all is adapt-|clasped ours; Mrs. Ashley recognized one 
ed to the wants of the Spirit. and calcu-;hand as that of her husband; the others 
lated to call out «ll its love for the beauti-| purported to be her children. Our 
ful, and to develope all its noblest aspira-| watches were taken from the pock- 
tions—where nothing can recall scenes of |ets and put into our bands. Furni- 
vice or misery to the suffering one—and|ture was moved about the room. Some 
there, guided by beneficent teachers, tend-| ribbon in Mrs. A's lap was tied in 
ed by loving nurses, the Spirit grows, curious knots. We were both lifted in 
hour by hour. out of all gros: conditions, | our chairs, till our limbs came in. contuct 
until he too is ready and willing to become| with the table, and then let drop witha 
the helping hand, the faithtul teacher, tojthud. Slates were taken from the pile for 
some other poor Spirit vet in despair. our inspection. Two were laid together, 

Oh, there are many ways whereby the | with a small pencil inside, placed upon our 
work of love for humanity is carried on arms, our hands meanwhile joined on the 
in the Spirit-world—many ways whereby |table. Presently, sounds were heard of 
Spirits groping in darkness are assisted | writiug. When the slates were opened, 
into a condition whereby they can help|they were found written over by our friends 
themselves und others: and we have ex-| in the Beyond. 
ternal means for these works. just as you, These comiunicutions, hearing the 
have vour institutions on carth; only, it | names of our friends, convinced us | 
is needless to say. they are upon a broad-| we were not forgotten, and that in. dyi 
er, more perfect and liberal plan. | one is not much changed. 
whoever dian maiden, who has been un 

er for many years, wrote u 
paper" a quaint and. tender 
wished to materialize 
it in daylight. Ym 

We sat ns befo 
at the side, Dr. | 
table. Soon al 
genuino -— 
uot so li 


Whoever errs knowingly. 


step, though the way be stony and steep ; for 
every tear he has cost another, for every 
heart-pang, ho pays in sorrow and re- 
morse; but thanks to a good Father's 
love, he finds himself at last. purified, 
sunetitied, and freed from all that would 
weigh the Spirit down. 
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BRIEF NEWS ITEMS The closing ineettug of the Shuwsheeo Rire, 
Grove Camp- Meeting, ou Sunday evening, Sept 10 


* * * n 1 [d TU es 

. Susie claims the hand, and we confess faith) We are informed that Mrs Cora L. V. Richmond, was an interesting oceuston A large number of 
` "r ] . TD [LA EA LI 

It was some- the gifted inspirations] speaker, has been engaged speakers touk part, nud a vote of rhank Wis ba. 


202 


several times between Mrs. A. and ine. 


in the chim. Why not? lecture several Sundays of the present month In 
hody’s hand. It was not Dr. Slade’s; not P 2 Aes ak Rs : (^ue Ma dered Drs. Richardson and Currler, for thelr 
y BruokiyaNa Naand probally In New York City uniform courtesy and nttentlon to buth campen 
and visitors. id 


7 , Ess ; ` 
ours. No others were în the room SUVO[ The annual Grove Meeting of Sptritualists and 


Free Religionists was eld Inthe grove owned bY | prot David Swine has Just suffered a grisroo; 
. D a = n 


in Spirit. 
Tnese are some of my experiences with Dantel Wentworth, between Mm is Hixville, loss In the denth of his wife. Mrs. Swing was the 
Dr. Slade. The reader may ask, Did any Paulding Co., Ohlo, August 23d and 24th. on daughter of Dr. Porter, of Euclid, Oblo, aod 1 


1 ) 'inning and gentle ludy. 
one ery fraud? Of course, human nature | winning and g 
; The Spiritualists of Euclid aod vicinity held - , E : , 
is the same in Jericho and Jerusalem. He i Major William W. Leland, n well-known” bole 


thelr regular annual meeting on Sunday, Aug. 24. proprietor, and a firm Spiritualist, died oo Sater. 
who must examine the prints of the nail3|in Porter's Grove. Rev. Samuel Watson, of Mem- day, Aug. 9th, of indromation of the bowels 
inthe feet of the risen Jesus, to be con-|Phis, Tenn., Parker Pillshury, and other eminent yt ax re "uw rD 
: : «| Spiritualists were present an | made addresses. | Ap Asha een “oa im A 
vinced of the divine presence, would cavil dom ea carbollc acid Jn a hulf-pint of water will 
i i iis ee, Bie: ately relleve the smart of mosqulto-bites 
if another chanced to rise from the dead. Neshaminy Fulls Grove Cainp-Meeting. Twenty- aticklytheld and all (relations vr. dd 
The editors of one of our town papera nc-|two excursion cars (besides the regular tralas) | i5 gummer. Ay the — 
cepted an invitation to a seance with Dr. PE E E sS to ET igi: toj commonly sold varies, the dilution show 
a . . witness the close of the great mecting. Pr. Sam-| Sd before using by wetting a small spo 
Slade. They confess to having received uel Watson, of Memphis, Tenn., occupied the stand ij i Bs a allt i k- M a 
communications in French and English. | in the morning, and Mrs. R Sheperd, of MInneap- roð stroog’aud mate Walenta 
A brother and a darling child came for 
recognition. The names and relationship 
were acknowledged. Yet these shrewd 


olis, Mion., ia the afternoon. In the evening, all | 
detectives discovered the whole secret at n 


speakers were present 


the speakers upon the grouad addressed the mect- = 
iog. Itis estimated that fifteen thousand people . [Selected by M. J. K.) - 
were In attendance during the day. We under- EX 

OVER AND OVER A 


stand the Commitee have already engaged the " 
OSER anil over again, = 


single sitting! “The writing was done by | Greve for next year. ee aie 
- " EA a i an- No ms y [tu 
the doctor's long, flexible, musculm middle The annual Camp-Meeting at Lilly Dale, Cassa I always find In the Book of Li 
daga Lake, N. Y., cominenced Aug. 14th and con- Some lessons Ataia 
I must take my turn at tb 


tinued until Aug. 31st. Geo. W. Taylor, of Lawton 


Ginger!” In like manner, “the accordeon 
was played." This theory may satisfy the | Station, Erie Co., N. Y., presided, aud Spiritualists I must grind out the 
E n d d t ttend- I must work at my tas : 
“marines”; but the honest seeker for truth E AM PAL is all parts of the country attend . Overandover again. — 
will aek where were the eyes of these edi- , : , "— 
ps ^ rt, The Spiritualists Camp-Meetiog now in progress We cannot mensure the nee 
tors, that they did not see this man write?|,; Lake Pleasant, Montague, Mass., will close of MD LA X E 
The attendance has been large and Per ui rex. 


And if they did see him, why did they | September 34. 


‘not confront the fraud on the spot, and |the mectiog Interesting. But the E de 
Tha Spiritualist and Liberalist Association of And the sun an: 


give tbe Doctor a Christian rebuke tor his| ~ ; 
= eee Maine will hold thelr annual Camp Meeting io Et- 
ebariatanism : na, Maine, commencing Sept. 3d aod continuing 


A “long finger" How long? Slates | over Sunday. 


were written just when the Doctor's hand| G. G. W. Van Horn, Magnetic Healer, who was | And orera 
Imprisoned at Kansas City, Mo., under the Infa-|.- Se 
Once dol 


3 was not within ten inchea of them. How E x en 
TT » i " " "i mous ‘Doctors’ Law” of Missouri, has been liber- 

id this “long, flexible finger” give correct- | 1.4 and Is agaia practicing his profession Io that Though 

ly facts, names, dates? city. While in jall, he cured several prisoners who Aud'a Of 


Still another question: The Doctor is | ere sick, by the laying on of hands. Itis a great 
wonder that the over-zealous “regulars” of Kansas 


aralyzed on the right side; 
n e ot ie d City don't have him arrested aguio for so dolug. 
Teen heel ngat hand: How The closing day of the Ouset Bay Spiritual Camp 


is it, then, that a single finger has such| Meeting was very interesting. Mrs. Nellle T. J. 
marvellous power? “Uncle Bonn” wasa|Brigham addressed the vast throng on the ques- 
(0 ibt when he sid, "These shrewd inqui- |a, ir ON and he Ne” and ms oot | 

Men will wrangle fur religion; write for it; aight " 
for it; die for It; anything but—tive for It. 
-. Sorrow comes soou enough without desponding. | 
It does a man no go»d to carry around a lightolog- 


— <= 


gil. F.M. Brows; | 
Santa Barbara, California. 
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> of Angele, | | 
MILLENNIUM. 


stomp | 


Ct 


THE 


ANOTHER subject that has a wonderful 
bearing on human deatiny for weal or woe, | 
aud ono neglected by all progressive nsso- 
ciations, is. Love. lv is well said, “Our 
happiness or misery in this world depends 
largely upon the state of our allections. 
To love und be loved is the normal condi- 
tion aud destiny of every well constituted 
man or Failing to attain tliis 
condition, our minds are apt to hecome 
more or less morbid or warped, and we 
generally either run into dangerous and 
sinful excesses of some kind, or ‘the milk 
of human kindness,’ getting soured in our 
breasts, we become uusocial and cynical, 
if not misanthropic. At best, our earthly 
lives are to a greater or less extent irre- 
trievably marred.” 


Woltnitul. 


Here, then, is another vast field for 
labor, to “put the surplus of the young 
ladies of the East in communication with 
the vacancies of the West," that our rich 
valleys and richer mountains may be 
dotted with happy families, instead of 
roaming, houseless, homeless, old bach- 


elors. | 


We would favora law that would fine 
every bachelor over twenty-five years of 
age, one hundred dollars per annum, said 
sum to go to the support of young women 

who have no visible means of support. 

In fact, come to sum up civilization us 
it is, and we find that “+e have done thosu 
things which we ought not to have done; 
we have left undone those things 
vi ich we ought to have done." Ther qm 

re should go to work immediately to rec- 
tify matters; or else we sin daily by omis- 
sion, and must suffer accordingly. 

We might write volumes on what might 
or should be done in a civilization society, 
but we have not the time, nor is it neces- 

ry; for such matters will readily come 
‘inthe minds of the workers, and by 
ting proceedings of mectings to such 
ers as sympathize with progress, we 
‘arn from each other and never he in 
of work, or food for thought. But 
is one great want felt in the world, 
hich such n movement might supply by 
" ceóoperntion of the difecent associa- 


and 


in all its phases, und a monthly, or weekly 


ort E would us ed valuable. 
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with a trace of liberality about them would justice will not suffer a reunion.” 
object; nnd public echool-rooms could he|her—thut. frenzied mother —fuint ! 
obtained at a very little cost; and as for|ness her 


teachers, why everybody who can would 
teach a class—preachers among the forc- 
most. Indeed, when tlie 
moveneut is once fairly started, it will be 
n general uprising to see who will do the 
must ; as much as we 
give. And us for a few dollars expended 
in books, papers, etc., it will be invested 
to much better advantage than paying tax- 
es to board or prosecute criminals. 

In closing, we must say to our Christian 
brothers that though they preach until the 
duy of judgment, the Scriptures will never 
be fulfilled, nor the Millennium como, until 
the lion and the lamb have lain. down 
together. So, friends, extend the right 
hand of fellowship without delay, aud. let 
us go on with the good work and make a 
suffering world happy. ' 

H. W. Brows. 


GLENDALE, Montana. Jane 18, 1879. 


we believe 


su we will all get 


(For the Volce of Angels.) 


SPIRITUALISM ON THE PACIFIC 
COAST. 


BY B. T. LOCRWOOD, M. D. 

Ir is undeniable that investigntions of 
the claims of the Spiritual Philosophy 
have beeu prosecuted, for the last two 
years, with somewhat abated vigor, us 
compared with the three or four preced- 
ing ones, owing mainly to the fact of the 
ubsence of the hest “Test Mediums,” and 
partly to the fact that the attentions of the 
older settlers have been claimed by their 
new-coming {friends and relatives. Yet, 
despite these, thousands of our Pacific 
Coast citizens are, mostly through private 
seances—bhome-circles—now, nnd yet, re- 
ceiving evidences that fully convince thein 
of the fact. that “loved ones gone before" 
still live. Indeed, realizing “the good" 
that our supernal Phi'osophy docs—none 
but those who refuse to investignte the 
evidences need be ignorant of the good, 
the kind of good, that Spiritualism has 
done, is doing, and is destined to do for 
mortals, for the world! 


est “What good bus Spirit one 


Oh, scoffer! de-|i 
rider, prejudiced mortal, thou who quire 


203 


Behold 

Wit 
indescribable wietohednesa f 
And, with a heart burdened with irre- 
sintible commiseration =sympathy—turn 
awny from this ¢heoloyically-orthadox— 
this church-inductrinuted mother, to her 
real counterpart—to n mother that accepta 
the doctrine that our departed loved ones 
—now Spirit-life-friends—can and do re- 
turn to those remaining, furnishing ample 
proof of personal identity—for thi» (such 
n) mother has, too, parted with a very 
dear child. Now please ohaerve the effects 
upon this mother’s feelings. Observe “of 
what good” is her Spirit-return Philosophy. 

Hear her tranquil and satisfied eoul-out- 
gushing—“Only passing, going through 
the inevitable resurrection from crude or 
caterpillar phase to a higher or butterfly 
lype of existence—but exchanging pain 
and sickness for ease and health !—grief 
for joy '—Oh, all is well. Your grand- 
mn, uunt, and sister will accompauy you 
through the change— 


Lillie, darling, thou art eummoned 
To thy Sylrit-home above! 

To uwalt thy mother’s coming, 
1n constancy of love! 


The good angela will have thee properly 
and kindly cared-for, my durling angel 
child, till thy mother arrives to share the 
pleasures there in store for us. Till then, 
good-bye, darling; I kiss thee good-bye.” 
And, now, declaimer against Spiritual- 
ism, what bast thou to say? Wilt thou 
longer sneeringly ask "What good doee 
Spiritualism do?” Rather enter honestly 
iuto a logical, rational investigation of the 


many thousands of honest, intelligent 
sons have done, that the scales may 
from thy own eyes—a la apostle 
Go to some good Medium unc 
"alphabet of life!" — — 
du P pare 
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progress in this direction is plainly observ- 
able; vet there is great need of reliable 
.Test-Mediums. First-class, well-devel- 
oped Mediums are needed all over the 
Pacitic Coast, except in cities. 

Oregon, “the grain garden” of the coast. 
is also, as Washington, similarly divided 
into two great physical parts—wet and 
dry. Eastern Oregon is noted for its lib- 
eral-minded population, among whom 
Spiritualism has many friends—not, how- 
ever, as appreciating as they might he, and 
yet will be. To prosper, they must more 
freely support the Spiritual Press—the 
best specimen whereof is the VOICE OF 
ANGELS. In Western Oregon, some little | 
progress is making. Mud is too plenty 
for fast travelling. The minds of the pens 
ple must be a little murky, muddy, dull! 
More anon. | 


e 
Is 


Selected br M. J. R. | 
SELF-DEPENDENCE. 


BY MATTHEW ARNOLD. 


WrARY of myself. and sick of asking 
What I am, and wkat I ought to be. 

At this ressel'* prow I stund, whick bears me 
Forward, forwarn!, o'er the start sea. 


And a look of passionate desire | 
O'er the pea and to the stars I send: 

“Ye who from ms chilibo«l ap hare ealm'd me, 
Calm me, ah, compose me to the end’ 


“Ab, once more’ I cried, ‘ye stars. ve waters, 
On mr heart yoor mizhty charm renew; 
Stil, still let mo, ae T raze npon ton, 
Feel my soul becoming rast like vou?" | 


Fr»m the intense, clear, star- wn vault of dearen. 
Over the lit sea's unquiet war, 

In the rustling night air came the answer, 
"Woubi«t thoa b. as these are? Lire as they. 


*"Cnaffrighted by the silence round them, 
Undistracte! bv the sight ther see, 

These demand not that the things with:ot them 
Yield them love, amasement, sympatby. 


“And with joy the stars perform their sbining, 
And the rea its long, moon-llvered roll; 

For self-potse! they live, nor pine with noting 
AU the fever of some differing ronl. 


“Bounded by themselves, and nnregariful 
In what state God'» other works mas be, 

In their own tasks al; their powers pouring, 
These atrain the mighty life you sec.” 


Oh, air-born voice! long since, severely clear, 
A cry like thine in mine own heart I bea 

* Resolre to be thyself; and know that he 

^ finds himself, lanes hts misery!” 

m—— 
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abore purpose, we will credit the a nount they may tend. in 
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collecting subscriptions for the Voice oP AxaeLs in the 
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ten'ling to go out of taan through the hot weather. Goo! 
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My most earnest fraternal blessing to 
vou, Brother Densmore. through all your 
pilgrimage of life. 

D. AmBroseE Davis. 
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IN Algeria there isa river formed by union PURLICATION OFFICE. 

of two streams, one coming from a region of Second Story No. 713 Sansom Stren, 
- s i d. Philadelphia. 

ferruginous soil and' the other draining « peat i 

swamp. The acid in the latter acting upon the 

iron in the former makes a true ink. and the 


actually a stream of good writing 
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FAIR VIEW HOUSE, 
LI NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS. 


Sy” Tex miles from Breton, on the OK Colony Railroad, is 
of the most attractive places on the coast, for those In- 


above citv 


wiite for the Jel'ENAI.. 
facilities nneqnalled for gatherit 
cauce, and careful. rell 


AL 
Terms, 33.15 ME. 


JNO. C. 


M ERCHANTS' BUIL 


boating an.| bathing. Stabling «n tbe premises. 

This House will be opene! again by Mr». M. B. SPRAGUE, 
who ucceeled ao well in giving satisfaction to her patrons 
laat year. 

Sanly Traine and Boats. Apply on the pretesa; orat & 
as street, Boston, 3E Duas let. 


Before the Fint 
dine Sabbath. 


